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introduce new and cordial relations they have fully responded.
Even from members of the rather vehement opposition of the
Iraq parliament I heard nothing but praise of the attitude that
the High Commissioner and the other British Authorities in the
country had adopted toward the people. King Feisal himself
expressed to me his entire satisfaction on this point. I found
amongst all the higher British officials with whom I came into
contact—and they were many—not only a feeling of regard
for the Iraqi but also a genuine desire to co-operate with him in
the interests of the prosperity of the country and the happiness
and welfare of its inhabitants.
The night before I left Baghdad there was a large official
dinner at the Residency. The many guests were ushered into
the spacious reception rooms and as is so often the case at the
opening of official functions there was a distinct sense of awe
and solemnity. Everyone appeared to be keeping silence while
he counted the number of decorations worn by his fellow-guests.
It was a little stranger who set conversation going and cleared
the atmosphere, for suddenly a cricket with a super-cricket
voice began to emit his piercing music from somewhere on the
ceiling. Never have I heard so small an insect sing so loudly
and so defiantly his paean of delight. His thoughts must have
turned to praising the God who fashioned him—I like to think
it was that—or else he was singing an exuberant love song to
some lady cricket concealed in the cornice—or possibly he was
laughing at the strange men down on the floor below with their
breasts pinned all over with bits of coloured ribbon and odds and
ends of tinsel. Who knows ?
I liked the " Young Iraqi." His manners are good ; he has
a pleasant voice. He walks upright and has self-respect. His
European clothes suit him ; they hang well, both because the
structure they hang on is good and because they are well cut.
He wears the little black cap, painted fore and aft, that has been
adopted as the national head-dress, at an attractive angle. He is
moreover pleasant and polite. When he speaks English he
speaks it well. There is one pleasing expression constantly on
his lips, an expression largely lost in England, but still current
in the East—" Don't mention it, Sir." It is the nicest response
to a word of thanks. There is no awkward pause after a proffered
" Thank you." The reply is modest and very courteous.
" Don't mention it." There are people, many nowadays, who
pretend to despise good manners. They are wrong. The rarity

